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MATT REYNOLDS’ REPENTANCE. 

The last cow had gone slowly out of the 
pasture-lot, and Matthew Reynolds, com 
menced putting up the bars, but he did it in 
a weary, listless sort of way, which made 
you feel at'once that the boy’s heart was not 
in his work, 

He was a slender, sunburnt boy of thir- 
teen years, and: he wore a coarse suit of 
brown elothes, and a straw hat, which had 
seen two summers of farin service. 

The summer. day, which was just dying 
on the distant hills, had been a beautiful 
and perfect gift of God unto every man, and 


woman, and child who had lived and re-| © 


joiced in it ; but there was no gladness nor 
gratitude in the héart of Matthew Reynolds 
that sunset, though the soft west winds cooled 
the fever of the dying day, though the little 
brooks flashed smiles up to him as they 
leaped down their rocky basins, and though 
every thing on the earth beneath, and the 
sky above, spoke to the worshipping heart 
of God’s love. ©. a 

“I declare,” muttered Matthew Reynolds 
to himself, “I think it’s, an outrageous 
shame that I have to go.on this way) year 
after year, being nothing but uncle Josiah’s 
chore boy, splittin® wood, and’ makin’ hay, 
and tendin’ cattle, and diggin’ potatoes, and 
gettin’ in corn, and milkin’ cows, and 
thrashin’ rye, I’m tired to death of all. this 
work, and I don’t see as there'll ever be an 
end to it, for uncle Josiali thinks boys wasn't 
made for anything but to work on «a - farm, 
and if I should say one word he’d call me a 
lazy, good-for-nothing dog, and say that, so 
long as I staid under his roof, and eat his 
bread and butter, I’d got to pay for it. 

“Tt isn’t because I’m lazy, though, or 
want to be dressed up in fine clothes that 
I'm sick of this sort of life; it’s because I 
want to know somethin’ and be somebody in 
the world, and when I get to be a man, have 
have some thoughts above ‘ yieldin’ acres,’ 
and ‘sound cattle,’ which uncle Josiah 
hasn’t, I want to study books, and read, 
and know about the world, and all the great 
and wonderful things there are init, IfI 
only had a little money, I’d pack up my 
clothes, and turn my back on uncle Josiah 
in double quick time. I’d go to school and 
work for my board till I knew as much as 
the boys that look down on me, as I’m 
nothin’ but a chore boy.” 

Matthew had put up the bars long before 
this, and he was now driving the cows up 
the lane, and at the head of this, just where 
it opened into the wood, stood the large, 
yellow farm-house of Josiah Strong. He 
was Matthew’s mother’s brother, and she 
and her two children had resided with him 
ever since her husband’s death, four years 
previous. Josiah Strong was a coarse, hard- 
working, money grasping man ; he was nar- 
row-minded, too, and this often makes one 
unreasonable and cruel, though he did not 
mean to be so, and treated his sister’s or- 
phan children in the same manner that he 
did his own strong, burly-headed boys, whom 
he was bringing up to tread in his own 


But Matthew Reynolds had inherited 
from his mother a character altogether dif- 
ferent—one whose real delicacy and gentle- 
ness his uncle could in no wise comprehend, 
and Matthew’s life had at last become al- 


cool contempt, peculiarly irritating to the 
latter’s sensitive nature, The man saw the 
contrast hetween his own gons and the slen- 
der, silent boy, who could not accomplish 
half their labor, and he was constantly afs, 
firming that Matthew waa the.black sheep 
in the family, and would never earn the salt | 
to his porridge. ; 

Mrs. Reynolds would have resented the| 

indignities heaped daily on her son, which| 
her mother’s heart could not but feel acutely, | 
but she was dependent on her brother for| 
food and shelter, and this thought always! 
crushed down the indignation which some-! 
times flushed her pale cheeks, and kindled 
her sad eyes, 
But as Matthew Reynolds slowly followed 
the oxen home that night, a handsome car- 
riage suddenly entered the lane just on the 
boy’s right, and, looking up with some cu- 
riosity, he saw a pleasant-faced, middle- 
aged gentleman and a young gir] inside, and 
she was fair to look upon, because her blue 
eyes were full of smiles, and so were the 
parted lips beneath them, 

“ Q, papa, isn’t that beautiful !” cried the 
eager, fluttering voice. ‘‘ Won’t you stop 
the horse while I step out and gather some ?” 
and she pointed to the shrubs of mountain 
laurel which bounded either side of the 
lane, like great pitched tents of dark green 
canvas filled with rare embroideries of white 
and pink. 

The gentleman stopped his horse, and 
smiled into the fair, pleading face. ‘‘ Yes, 
my daughter, I will alight and gather the 
blossoms myself if you will hold the reins.” 

She, glanced half apprehensively at the 
beautiful animal, who was tossing his brown 
mane,.and stamping his feet, evidently very 


looked up the lane, “There don’t seem to 
be any good place to secure him,” and his 
eyes sqddenly lighted on Matthew, who was 
now passing near the wheels. ‘See here, 


those boughs ?” 
« O, yes, sir,” answered .Matthew with 


restive under this. delay. The gentleman} 


my boy, can’t you break me off » few of 





wEwise warine-pLsGee 
o's fe A 


Matthew Reynolds was, passing on, smil- 
ing at the girl’s voluble delight, when, to 
the boy’s great astonishmemt, her father 
called out, ‘‘ Hold on a moment, my boy,” 
and he drew from his, pocket.a black . mor- 


rocco ahalf dol- 
lar into the brown hand of Matthew Rey- 
nolds, 


But at the moment the restive horse 
started suddenly—the young girl shrieked 
with» alarm. The gentleman seized the 
reins, which he had placed in his daughter’s 
hands, and dropped his porte-monnaie, as he 
supposed, on. the seat. 
~ But it fell to the ground; and Matthew 
Reynolds picked it up. He shouted once 
to the gentleman, but the latter did not 
hear, and then suddenly as a flash of mid- 
night lightning leaped the thought into the 
soul of the boy, ‘‘ There’s lots of money in- 
side. Keep it, and say nothing, Matthew 
Reynolds.” 
He stood still, holding counsel with that 
thought, which beat away all the blood from 
his sun-browned cheeks. He might have 
rushed after the carriage, or shouted till the 
inmates heard him, but he stood still, and 
in a few moments they were lost to sight. 
Matthew Reynolds followed the cows to the 
brown barn gate that night, in great tumult 
of emotion. The porte-monnaie was clutched 
tight in his hand; but afar down in his soul 
was a voice that said, «It don’t belong to 
you, Matthew. You stood still and let the 
carriage roll away when you might have 
run after it, and given the gentleman his 
money.” 


. 


«Seems to me you’ve been slower than 
usual milking: to-night, I’ve blowed the 
horn twice, and your uncle’s got quite out 
of patience,” said Mrs, Reynolds, as she 
took the pails from her son’s hands, and the 


|foam of the fresh milk brimmed over their 


sides, like the white ocean surges which 
rise and shudder over the waves in a storm. 

“I s’pose you concluded ’t wouldn’t do 
the: milkman any hurt to wait an hour or 


and there should be a decided rypture be-)daughter leaned over them,/‘erying, “ O,|s’pose he’s tired.” Well, he'll be more 80 
twixt him and his uncle ; for the coarge,|papa, how beautifully I shall dtess the par- 
stolid farmer treated the boy with a kind.of|lor mantle with them to-morrow !” 


té-morrow, for I’m goin’ to set him to 
buildin’ a stone fence round the pasture 
lot.” 

Mrs. Reynolds left her milk, put her pale, 
anxious face out of the pantry door, and for 
once maternal love overcame her fears, and 
she ventured to remonstrate with her broth- 
er,“ O, Josiah, don’t put him to, such 
jhard work as that; he isn’t stout enough 
for it.” 

“ He must. be made so, then,” was angrily 
growled forth. “It'll do him good to put 
him te hard work, and not make a white- 
faced gal of him any longer.” 

‘* But you know he isn’t tough, like Tom 
and Jack, and can’t bear”— 

“Look here, Jane,” breaking in and 
drowning the pleading tones with his harsh, 
loud ones, “I’ve said my say, and there’s 
no use. for a woman’s ever parleying with 
me, If Matthew ain’t satisfied with what 
work I set him at he’s at full liberty to go 
where he can do better—that’s all.” 

Poor Mrs, Reynolds cowered and shrank 
back at these words, for she was a widow, 
and her children were orphans, and the far- 
mer held them in his power, as the strong 








alas! too often forgetting that they, too, 
shall render account unto One mightier than 
they. 

But there was a deep flush on the sun- 
browned cheeks of Matthew Reynolds, as he 
followed his uncle to the table, and, setting 
his lips elosely together, he muttered, “ And 
he will go where he can do better.” 

That night, while the stars were silently 
stringing their golden lights along the blue 
aisle of the sky; Matthew Reynolds sat 
under a gnarled old apple-tree at the back 


fingers, he unclasped the porte-monnaie and 
poured its contents on his knee. The boy’s 
eyes dilated greedily, as he beheld the little 


midst was a small gold locket, which he 
opened with-some curiosity, and discovered 
by the dim light the face of a lady fair and 
matronly—one which he knew at once, from 


ever hold the weak for good or for evil, and, | 





low that the birds who were asleep in their 
nests among the apple boughs did not waken. 

A hundred dollars! just to think of 
that! What would uncle Josiah say if He 
knew it? But it’s the last night I'll sleep 
under his roof, anyhow, though it’ll be hard 
to leave mother and sister Ellen. Still, I 
won’t stay here any longer to be scolded, 
and abused, and knocked round by Aim and 
the boys. I shall jest take this money anid 
my Sunday clothes and go off to the city, 
and find some school where they’ll let me 
stay and study as long as the money lasts, 
and then, maybe, I can get something to do, 
so that I can keep on until I grow up, aud 
make a great, learned man—a lawyer, or 
doctor, or something grand—and won't I 
come back, then, and make uncle Josiah aad 
the boys stare ! 

“ Wasn't it lucky that horse started jest 
as it did? Ofcourse [ found the money, 
and it must be mine, because everybody 
owns what they find, that is, if they can’t 
get hold of the one that’s lost it; and didn’t 
I call at the'top of my Voice and he didn’t 
hear, and now I shall never be able to find 
him, because I'don’t know his name or where 
he lives. 

« T must be up as soon as it’s light enough 
to see to-morrow to pack up my things, and 
be off before any body’s stirring. I shall 
want all the sleep I can get, too, because 
it’s a long tramp that’s before me to-morrow, 
but it'll be easier than buildin’ stone fences, 
anyhow,” and Matthew Reynolds rose up 
and went slowly out of the orchard, and he 
tried to whistle a tune, but he broke down 
in the midst of it, and then he looked up at 
the stars shining down soft and solemn upon 
him through the thick apple boughs, and 
there was a new, strange weight and pain 
in the boy’s heart, from which he could not 
deliver himself. 

The pale, gray light of day which was 
soon to come out of the darkness, crowned 
with grace and beauty, looked into the 
farm-house, and on the boy who lay slum- 
bering in the little back chamber over the 
kitchen. 

And Matthew Reynolds opened his eyes, 
for his slumber that night had been broken 
by dreams and nightmares, and his heart 
sank as he thought of his resolve the previ- 
ous night, and of the new, strange life 
which he was to take upon him. He 
thought how. his mother and little sister 
would feel when they found he had really 
gone away from them, and, as visions of the 
orchard, and the pond, and all the familiar 
places which he loved “fose up before the 
boy, his courage failed him, and he almost 
concluded that he would give up his plan, 
and not go away from the old farm-house, 
which after all was home to nim. 

But the memory of his uncle’s harshness 
the previous evening, and the long history 


| of unkindness and ‘petty persecution, almost 
of his uncle’s orchard, and, with trembling as hard to bear as actual brutality, came 
| back to the heart of Matthew Reynolds, and 


the face, the little, thin, sunburnt face, set- 


| tled back into the old resolute look which it 
heap of gold which lay there, and in the|had worn the evening before, when he fol- 


lowed his uncle out to tea. 


| He rose up; dressed himself hastily; and 
}eommenced packing his clothes, 
| formed a very small bundle, which he could 


They 





two for. your slow motions,” broke in the 
|harsh voice of uncle Josiah, as he entered 
the kitchen. “I’ve expected him along 
every minute, and here the milk ain’t 
strained.” 

Well, Josiah, Pll do it in a jiff,” inter- 
posed the ‘voice of| Mrs. Reynolds, as she 
thurried off tothe pantry. ‘“ Matthew’s had 
a hard day’s work diggin’ potatoes, and [ 


alacrity, for he was naturally a good-na-| 
tured, obliging boy, and in a few moments' 
he had gathered his arms full of the boughs, 
which he carried to the carriage. 

“Thank you, sir; but it’s worth some- 
thing more substantial than words,” ex- 
claimed the gentleman as he took the boughs! 
froth Matthew's arms, and deposited them! 
in the bottém of the carriage, while’his 


the strong family likeness, must be the: easily tie in the large red silk pocket havd- 
mother 6f the young girl for whom he had kerchief which had been his father’s. And 
gathered the boughs of mountain laurel. | Matthew Reynolds was fastening the cor- 

Then Matthew Reynolds counted the lit-jners'into a hard knot, when his eyes sud- 
tle. heap of gold which Jay on his knee, and-denly fell on the little brown-covered Bible 
‘it was a hundred dollars, and he took this which had been a Christmas present fram 
with the locket, and replaced them im the;‘his Sabbath-school teacher two years before. 
porte-montisie, and, crushing it up in his! | It layon the table; with a strip of gilt 
hands, he turtinred'to himself, in a voice so paper folded over his last lesson, and Mat- 


most intolerable to him in the midst of his 
coarse, harsh relatives. 

His mother knew and sympathized with 
his aspirations, but she was a timid, nervous 
woman, and many troubles had. worn down 
her spirits into a kind of settled despondency, 
and she lived ina constant terror lest the 
petty annoyances to which her son was sub- 
jected should sting him into open rebellion, 
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vs. THE YOUTH’S COMPANION.  - 








thew at once resolved that he could not leave 


+ 2 
the sacred cit without visi it. Itis ~« But whe 
his Bible behind. So he went to the table, the base off tha ony y aL<ed B 


and smoothed carefully back the solitary, 
as” hé was 


* dog's ear” on fly-leaf, 6 Ww: 
oo eas leas 


hands to the floor, picked it It 
had fallen open at the and 
the first words which Matthew’s 74 rested 
on sent down a cold shiver into, his heart, 


for he knew it was the solemn utterance of 
the oternal God: “ Thou shalt not steal !” 
He sat down 6n the bed, and # voi 
could not tell whether it was his own heart 
or a spirit speakiig—said to him, « Now, | 
Matthew Reynolds, isn’t this just what | 
‘ou're goin’ to do? Don’t be afraid, but 
k the matter right square in the face, 
and see if you can call it by any other name. 


voice—he | ancient temple, the departure of the glory 


“hae. 









Fairs are held weekly in.some large towns, | at it, had left for the other shore. As the 

in which several looms ere at work, ~ t was very nee “™ the men used 

at Eig | 00 made like hu the 

and industry is the’ order of the ys Hills, hoati Sa ae carried Stbeneat - 
dales, and beautiful streams abounded with . : : pe 

~ Once, as they were drawing it up stream, 

desirable mill sites everywhere. The peo-|the tow rope broke, and away went the boat 

by Solomon. OF, pleare well fed and clothed, and are re-|down stream again. The result was, it was 

No sight is more sad to “the Christian |markably well made, with fine hair and | almost sunset before they were ready to take 


traveller than the scene pictured in the en- “ Aand-when all these .colors are mixed teeth. In some of the towns iron is smelte fe Dy ditties ks crowd of ‘“Koords,” 
Sraving. The Jews assemble at this spot t what do they make ?” and manufactured into guns, spears, &. ; Fis hex of Wocttine-kh Freee vod 
aid wail and lament over the ruins of their y make white, or colorless light.” | im others weaving is carried on extensively. keys, were gathered on the shore, and we 

“Do You mean to say, Unele, that if I|Many of the arts are practised, such as | saw that some must be left behind, and pro- 
of their nation, and the desecration of the} got all these colors and mixed them, as we | carving, dyeing, hat-making, &o. sleep on the wet ground, as there is 
holy city by the Gentiles, With tremblingjdo paint, that they would make white — at Age Moret * ate or 
lips and tearful eyes they sing in mournfal| paint?” — - ; the aaa CamE Tes Sip ponpia ane tay At, 
tones the passages in Isaiah— * No, Bob, not that exactly. But if you but the Koords, particularly in such circum- 


OTT Nhat elny ar) 
cient the oe built 


Jewish temple—perhaps 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 











You know well enough that money isn’t 
ours, if you do try to think so, and you 
now, too, that you might have run after 


that gentleman, and shouted so loud he’d | derness, Jerusalem a desolation. Our holy 
have heard you. And now you're goin’ to|and beautiful house where our fathers)" 
take it and start off, when you haven’t | praised Thee is burned up with fire, and all light. 
ight to a single dollar of it, and, though our pleasant things are laid waste.” 
no 


may ever know anything about it, 
still God can’t be deceived, and you'll have 
to settle the matter with him sooner or 
later.” 

O, it was a long, sharp struggle which 
went on in the soul of Matthew Reynolds as 
he sat on his bed that gray dawn, while the 
day was struggting out of the darkness—a 
long, sharp struggle, for, weary and helpless, 
stretched before him the toilsome life of the 
future; all the best and highest cravings 
and aspirations of his soul crushed, beaten 
down before the iron rule of his hard, un- 
sympathetic uncle. 

And Matthew Reynolds little guessed 
how that hour was determining the course 
of the current of his life, or how much was 
involved in his decision; but at last the 
boy’s conscience triumphed over every thing. 
He kneeled down by the bedside, for Mat- 
thew’s mother was a Christian, and he had 
been brought up in the fear of God, and 
sobs heaved the bey’s bosom, and broken 
words faltered over his lips, as he thanked 
God. who had sent him those words that 
morning, and so kept him from staining his 
soul with a great sin, and as he rose up a 
column of golden light struck through the 
small panes of glass, and rested like a crown 
of light ou the brown hair of Matthew Rey- 
nolds, and, looking out of the window, he 
saw that the sun was coming over the moun- 
tain in the east, while at that moment his 
unele’s voice rolled hoarsely up the stairs : 
« All hands up and down here in double 
quick time, for we’re goin’ to set out in half 
an hour.” 

“See here, Matthew, I’ve fixed you a 
real nice lunch,” said Mrs. Reynolds, as she 
came out into the yard when uncle Josiah 
and his three sons and the two hired men 
were putting their “ tools” into the great ox 
cart, ‘ There’s a piece of aunt Maria’s soft 
gingerbread, and a nice slice of the green 
apple-pie that you’re so fond of. Now do! 
keep up good spirits, and try and not work | 
too hard ;” and she thed his rumpl 1} 
hair, and bent down the rim of hig straw | 
hat, in such a way as none but a loving | 
mother would have done, 

“(Qome, eome, don’t stand parlaverin’ 
there,” exclaimed Josiah Reynolds, as he 
took his whip from the apple bough where 
he had hung it; “we’ve got somethin’ for 
you to do besides makin’ a pulin’-faced baby 
of that boy to-day,” and Tom and Jack 
Reynolds broke out into a loud, cvarse 
laugh at their father’s speech. 

Bat his uncle’s and cousins’ roughness did 
not somehow annoy Matthew as usual,— | 
Something of light and peace lay far down | 
in his soul that morning, which he could not 
have explained to any human being, but 
whose blessed consciousness made the earth 
wear a new, fresh beauty all about him.— 
His heart went out joyfully to the birds 
singing in the day’s welcome among the 
boughs, for in his heart, also, dwelt a sweet 
tune, and it mattered not to Matthew Rey- 
nolds that a day of hard, uncongenial toil | 
lay before him, because that in his soul | 
dwelt the smile and approval of “ our heay- 
ly Father.” : 


(To be conctuded.) 
Licata gs isis 
JEWISH WAILING-PLACE. 

Eastern nations have manners and cus- 
toms peculiar to themselves: Their mode 
of living differs entirely from that adopted 
among us, and in their various rites and | 
eeremonies everything is indicative of their 
ancient origin. 

A wailing-place, where the afflicted met 
together to bemoan their sorrows, was an 
institution quite common in former times. 
Tt would seem strange to us now, if in ad- 
dition to our cemeteries, we had certain 
places assigned to us out of town, where we 
should repair at particular seasons, to re- 
late our afflictions, or hold imaginary con- 
werse with departed friends. 

The cut this week represents what is 
called “The Jews’ Wailing-Place” at Je- 








« Be not wroth very sore, O Lord, neither | get # wheel with broad rim to it, and stances, were not to be thus frightened, and 
remember iniquity forever : behold, see, we | paint upon it, alternately, the seven colors it became necessary for us to show ourselves 
beseech Thee, we are all Thy people. Thy | in due proportions, then by giving the whole SCTE “PROS ASS TaD er trongint: 
holy cities are a wilderness, Zion is a wil- : . ; My Dear Youre Frrenvs:—I thought! «The big scow. touched. the ground at 

a rapid rotatory motion, the whole will ap- - . 
fo: Waal mn r at first of calling you dear old friends, but | some distance from the shore, and the whole 
pear together, form white that does not seem exactly suitable for crowd, we among them, rushed into the wa- 


, : ter to get on board. In vain the Turkigh 
“ And what should be their due propor- youth. Old friends you are, though, in one captain mounted the high deck in one end of 


. Do you remember having letters. 
’ A + | tions, Uncle ?” sense. y g »| the boat, and shouted to them at the top of 
ro day fer sere 2-1 tee snes a ne wth a: Sena long ago, from the Berkshire hills? Did Ne pony to wath & one let the man with a 
no longer — Aan not, afterwards, hear something from | 22? get first on board. 
tion of their beautiful Ziop, and the anger|Y@"® question: Do you know how many the City of Elms? (AI these letters, if youl nf Sucre so bake Mier jaar ta; BA Gas 
of God against them, but aécepting their degrees are contained in the rim of a have f Tha rapt r | IT endeavored to make him jump in, but the 
Deliverer, whose advent was prophesied by i wheel rr + Dm Sipegelin plies § 


“e io’ SSinen fer oh Koords wading out by the sides, some of 
, ‘ : « Why, the —- ‘ tained | W298 #te terested in children for whom we} them took their donkeys in their arms and 
Isaiah,— (Isaiah 7 6, 7, with gladness in all fr in, win The , make an effort, the children of the Youth’s|threw them in. One stout man came and 
trust in him as their Saviour and Lord. 860.” av 7 Companion seem like old friends to me. thrust his donkey directly between me and 

Vea} alee ty, I aidan Then I know who will read any letter of | ™Y horse, and after trying in vain to prevent 


E him, I was obliged to put the donkey out 
you could tell me. Well, then, the propor- mine. One blue-eyed boy—Frank by name, | into the water on the other side. Should 


tions you refer to would be these :—red 45 and frank by neture, will rejoice to hear you doubt whether this was doing right, let 
degrees; grange 27 ; yellow 48; ‘sind from an old friend. “A whole group of chil- | me tell you how we reasoned about it. We 
blue 60 each ; ‘oligo 40, and ans 80.” dren somewhere in Connecticut, will make | #4, (1) The “ King’s business requireth 

« But all these togeth os cael more than | ‘#it “‘ blue eyes and black” sparkle, when haste,” and, (2) These Koords are used to 


; sleeping in the open air and on the wet 
360.” they read a letter from their old play-mate. ground, but, if we do it, it may cost our 
“Try them, Robert : that is easily done.” And there will be a look of pleasure in one | lives. 


For the Companion. 








THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth's Companton. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
“That was a very useful hint you gave 
me the other day, Unele.” 
«“ What was it, Robert ?” ~ 


“ About the depth of a river being al-|  « ao face no longer young—which smiled as once| ‘* Haji and I, with our horses, were at 
ways much pate than it seems. I have bees ay ae she told me, “ Though I am eighty, I love woah, on nate, anther Aeicy a crowd of 
told the fact to several boys since, and tried Orange . . . 27 to read the Youth’s Companion.” Our dear a bead fitbunie eA aehinerrte bie 
to explain to them the cause of it. They Yellow . . . 48 aged friend! She too will welcome this let-| her. ‘Thas we went over.” 
all said they would remember it the next Gren . .. 60 ter. 


Pe we <.« © 
Indigo . . . 40 
Violet . . . 80 


What shall I write to you about to-day ? alba ioe. 

Frank will say, “ Oh, tell us all about those A writer in Harper’s Monthly says 
Passaic Falls. How high are they ? Wasn't | “ My friend , the artist, has a luxuri- 
that appears only four and a half feet deep | there a woman, once, who fell over the falls | ant growth of gray hair on his face, com- 
is in reality six feet deep. Mind that, Rob- | You are right, Uncle. It seemed to me|2nd was killed? Didn’t Washington and cau oneneten, Sy eating apparatus.— 
ert. This is owing to the refraction, or| they would make a good deal more. And_ Lafayette visit them?” Yes, my boy.—| ~"°¢° ® time’ he was at the residence of 


| “ one of our princely planters, painti 
bending of the rays of light, mind that, too, you say, Uncle, that those colors when | That is true, and a great deal more about family. ‘Aaey the Lanai ayer ry 
sir.” | treated as you have pointed out, will make them ; but some other time you shall hear/a four-year-old, very bright, and somewhat 


“ Tl] endeavor to do so, Uncle. I was! White light, or appear as if the whole rim of| it; not to-day. To-day you shall hear a/spoiled. As our friend was coming from 

thinking about what you told me concerning | the wheel wag painted white?” story, which a good lady told me about an| breakfast, o.. little Thee. m= been 

. | 4s ” : . romping on the piazza, planted herself in 

the nature of light, after I went to bed last Ido, Robert. old family dog of theirs—to prove that dogs| +, Lecriouy, Shidkiuy te Ep. ll with ee. 
evening. As soon as I extinguished the} “ I will try it for myself some day, see if, have a real friendship for each other. 


der, and determination to satisfy it, on her 
lamp all the room was in darkness, There, | I don’t !” Old Carlo was a grand, noble Newfound- | face, gazed steadily at him. Finally she 
said I to myself, that’s just what uncle says, | 


land. He had been a faithful servant for | burst =—< 4 

—The eye has no power to see of itself with- | many years, and at last from sheer old age f naar. » have you got any mouf ‘ae 
wg rae fle Tome tags | ea Sse. ‘hey made im + afr | a) 4, nt lol mh rt 
think what a wonderful thing is light. How| a used to be a grave which I ble bed in the cellar, and did all they could | factorily, for she fled aghast he capacity.” 
rapidly it comes from the sun,—say ninety- | N ne Gian cage = for him. A day or two after Carlo was} 4 by any means a singular curiosity on 
six millions of miles in eight minutes! and pore rem, ese mpi) * |eonfined to his cellar, another old dog en-| 4, : ete 

, F ‘ } , r head ; ‘ ; e part of the little girl. She isn’t the 
what beautiful colors it forms when it falls) Only a little heap of grass, tered with a member of the family, and only one who-has doubted the existence of 
on drops of water—such as a shower of rain, In memory of the dead. went down to visit Carlo. Nobody knew! , cata mpbditedine ide | viii ‘cistiate 
or sprays from a fountain. I thought, also, A = heap of grass, and a tree the dog—but Carlo did, and gave him a| stances. The greater wonder is biter. 
Uncle, what a dreadful thing it would be if| abated Sn Seeky ‘beriaipe-~ welcome after his dog fashion. . : . 


: Nobody in life had owned her, The next how food finds its way decently into such a 
I were to lose my sight.” And who should own her now ! | day , at the same hour, the same stranger | 
The loss of sight is certainly, my son, | They let him | 


“ mouf. ” 
Outside the village church-yard, |dog reappeared at the door. aplisa omer 
the most terrible calamity that can befall a| ra: me sey = of love, {in, and he repeated his visit. After this, | BAD COMPANY. 
human being. Yet how many do we meet “Through the a sd tiie cheno” | they left the door of the cellar open. It was; “Blessed is the man that walkegh not in 
with, that are suffering under this privation. Made of his light the daisies ’ _|summer, and regularly at the same hour did | the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in 
The poet Milton was blind for many years, To saretify the ground, | Carlo receive a visit from his old friend, so | the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of 
and was obliged to employ his daughters to| — a golden paling that at last the family called him “ the|the scornful.” It would be a happy thing 
read and write for him. Hear what he} = vesipeuens mond. | Doctor.” But kindest friends cannot keep if every boy in America had this text im- 
says on this painful subject :— ans: off death. He comes without knocking.— printed on his memory. An hour’s conver- 
season revurn ; pat sont ear Nobody owned her in her life, ail One morning, early, Carlo died, and was sation with a wicked youth may leave a 
Day, or the sweet approach of eve or morn, But God had owned her now.— Alice Cary. !earried out and buried. But at the ap- | stain upon the soul which years cannot wash 
+e | pointed hour the “ Doctor” came, and went|away. A short time since, a young man 
AFRICA AND ITS INHABITANTS. |to the cellar. Finding no friend there, he |consented to spend an evening with some 
A great change will have to-be made in left to return the next day, hoping still to; Godless acquaintances. When bed time 
Em ee area al | our school books in reference tothe African see him. This he did several days, till con- | came he returned to his chamber. 
pages pe . Seedann teat continent, much of which has been described vinced there was no hope—then he ceased| He opened his Bible, and attempted to 
‘ g my g g | by geographers, and others, as a region en-' coming, and they never saw the “ Doctor” read its sacred pages ; but he could not con- 
gift of poetry. __ _ |tirely different from what it proves to be | afterwards. fine his thoughts. The low, vulgar anec- 
“ Perhaps not, Robert; yet that gift in through the researches of more recent trav-| I have much more to say, but must not dotes of that Godless party were continually 
some measure made up for his loss, His’ : ye . |flitting across his mind. Their hollow 
| ellers. say it now. Perhaps you will hear again mockery of God still rung in his ears; th 
inward eyes could see all the while. He! py. Livingston, and Messrs. Seymour, f friend "y eae ie ape 
—one € his sight: whi 5 »| from your frie M.W.D. | thought that perhapS there was no God, no 
e good > aa ag) t while he | Bowen, and Sims have made wonderful dis- | heaven, no hell, disturbed his hitherto 
possessed it, and his recollection served him | coyeries in Africa within the past few years, A TURKISH FERRY. pleasant evening meditations ; but that kind, 
in place of vision.” | Tn: Blaces where wé have’ been led to beli ote friendly voice within, the lives and death- 
« How is it, Unele, thet Ss ane iol P , 0 belteve | To show the reader the Turkish mode of | },.4, of parents whom he had loved only to 
’ , peop y there was nothing but scattered and house-| 1) as th h, brutish | : : y 
écinhow shown |steen diferent eleva? It!) ‘ "| crossing rivers, as well as the rough, brutish | jose, told him too plainly there was a God 
ess savages, and a sandy, barren soil, desti- character of the lower classes of le in| above, of tender and forgivi ; the 
seems to me, that yellow and orange, indigo | tute of all useful products, these gent] we : . Eiving merey ; there 
weil Lp , gentlemen | the East, we copy the following from the | Was @ heaven of bliss. and joy ; there was a 
and dlue, are the same colors, only a little | assure us there are innumerable towns and | letter of a traveller, lately published in the lake whose fire and brimstone were never 
changed like.” | villages, filled with industrious and happy | Maine E elist : ‘quiet. He knelt down to pray, and the 
«“ Well said, Robert! I declare, you! : : oe ae: | profane jests of that God-rejecting ¢ompan 
ong b > sen |perple, who relee'‘Endian coen; cottin,‘end} We crossed the river Euphrates very intruded themselves u bi : 4 
ill make a first-rate observe d by. | vari i bial : ee hae eter: y 
ba rome Argeper Beare “el eee 9 lames aot other articles, and who os cloth, | quietly, and for Turkey quickly, but I give retired to rest, they haunted his s - ; 
dewey! = y J ‘hold fairs, and engage in traffic like civilized |a sketch of my last crossing there some he awoke in the morning—-they still lingered 
are in reality only two colors. Indeed we' nations. |months since, that you may learn how we inhis mind. Year after year passed away, 
have now come to know that there are only Mr. Seymour states that in the interior of | sometimes cross rivers here. but that half an hour in the company of the 


ne rath ren at nih Sl iil SR gS Conese Sasepeoene 
were once led to believe,” ‘from the colony of ‘Liberia, he found the | Pr ier at a : mee 
« What are'those three, Uncle ?” |Iand well cultivated, one hundred ‘and forty | three hours before sunset, and just after the It will never leave him. Wherever he goes, 


time they bathed in the river.” 
« I am glad you gave them the warning ; 
it may save some of their lives. Water 
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THE FOUNDLING’S GRAVE. 
Outside the village churchyard, 














Or sight of vernal 
Or flocks, or herds, or human 

But cloud instead, and ever-during dark 
Surrounds me, from the ch | ways of men 
Cut off, and for the book of Knowledge fair 
Presented with a universal blank 

Of Nature's works, to me expunged and razed, 
And wisdom at one entrance quite shut out.” 


, OF summer's Tose, 
face divine ; 











tasalem. No traveller thinks of leaving 


: A ferry boat, which is a big scow, so homely, whatever he does, it will remain in his 
* Why, red, blue, and yellow. farms being in view from one eminence.— that boys in the United States would ra mind to the last day of his life. It may be 
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THE YOUTH'S COMPANION. _— = 


forgotte:. for a time, but, like the serpent | heretics, and believe neither in the Madonna’ neigh 





prince’s power, and coveted his 





ht wi ; ; i gorse GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 
concealed in a bed of violets, it _ will again | nor in the Pope. Every e when I come! money. So.on.a certain oceasion, findi poteg cry aa AY ; , 
and again come up to pollute his best and home! mustbringto my master three shillings. ' that all the men of war had cab. with chapped nis eryelpslan, eke Soba ever cents The Aimwell Stories. 
purest thoughts, to poison his sweetest affec- ed OSCAR ; or, the Boy Who Had His Qwn Way. imo. 68¢, 
tions. 


If I am notable to bring him the whole sum, er * 
he beats me and sends me to bed without my | the with all his warriors, attacked TO SABBATH-SCHOOL TEACHERS. 
supper, which consists of some bad soup, some- | the village, plundered the houses, and killed 

times so bad that not even a dog would eat it. | every man, and woman and child who had, 


CLINTON ; or, Life in the Country. 16mo. 65 cents. 
ELLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf iémo. 65 cents. 
WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. Imo. 65 cents. 

| MARCUS ; or, The Boy-Tamer. l6mo. 65 cents. 


My dear young friends, particularly boys, 


I shall publish, on the 15th of March, an entirely new and 
write this as your motto upon the fly-leaves work, entitled the 



































yao é . , “ JESSIE ; of, Trying to be Somebody, 16mo, 63 cents. 
of your books—write it on the walls of your | My bedismade of alittle straw, on which we | been left there, except an old man, who is YOUTH’S | WG eee - eee i cadietatiee Se 
room—write it in your copy-books—write | stretch ourselves without undressing. In| still living in Africa. | le ee Cee | $878. 
* it on your hearts— Keep out of bad com-| Piedmont I enjoyed good health, but here,| When King Oaulker returned home, his On ‘the How Testament. arty Renarel assent thie te: the most popular sertee of cil; 
- pany !” what with the smoke of the chimneys, the grief and rage at finding his castle torn qucauon book fr Voorn. Something alove che needs afte <itY,tnd country life of in-door games and out-door sports, of 
e iii fogs, the fatigue, hunger, and beatings, I | down, his property stolen, and his subjects eee scan eal achulbilitice Yhis work ie aubles of boys and girls, that children never get weary of 
“4 ITALIAN ORGAN BOYS IN ENGLAND.|am certain I — shall soon die. Oh, my/| murdered, knew no bounds. He called his| ving by the able author of the Ex ees paanil 
. | Book, will exactly meet the wants of a large and interest- 
is Signor Ferretti, an Italian gentleman, |dear mother, my dear a . perhaps men of war = and they all swore _ ing ciass of pupils in our Sabbath |. Peter Coddle’s Trip to New York. 
e who has long been laboring for the reli-|™@y never more see you on earth ! that they would be revenged. » An expedi-| HENRY HOYT | This amusing game was the last invention of the author, and 
ff ; ese ws And as he spoke those last words he gave | tion was soon planned. They attacked the in- | 9 CORNHILL. "argeds «ie spice ea: aod the fon ts contiouslly chenging.* Be 
gious welfare of his countrymen in London, ; : “ : : , fs ey, ORE 
t, . her about 7000, tells thé follow-|° deep sigh, and large tears fell from his | vading prince, and did not rest till they had) ————_____ soeemeeeen Ha aca oalerace pag RC 
1- — + » tells the follow- | eves. After a brief pause he eontinued:| killed him and every member of his family, A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL | BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 
ad ing story of the poor Organ Boys :— «“ Know, Sir that these masters of Italian | besides a large number of his subjects. | SABBATH-SCHOOL AND FAMILY LIBRARY. PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. 16mo. 60 cents. 
“4 I had only been a short-time in London, | boys have no bowels of compassion, and are|' From this time, however, King Caulker’s| ,,1 nave Just prepared one of the most, charming and desire; ecm pre pn ated aie ao 
when late one evening (it was in the winter, worse than the wild beasts. I have per- wealth and power began to decline, Covet-| volumes tanking ov eee tn Ste Lscor yor eee — TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. 1i6mo. 
at and it was raining heavily), as I was return- | ceived that they maltreat us for their own| ous enemies grew up around him. He be-| fitulimusiin bindings, gold lettered and numbered. Por lur tga Pen ee Sp 
le ; ing home, I hear a voice saying to me, interests,” : came very poor. m he sought relief in| {his Library dlls tue eye, and leaves but litle to be desired | Well ited to allure young readers Send eer hills tb the 
1 n the naine of God, Sir, help a poor|. How do youmean? explain what yousay| the cup. He soon became a worthless drunk | Yorks are issued. ‘The price in a handsome case will be $15.00, |? © MUO: ye 
h Italian boy.” . better. ) . ard and at last had to flee from his native | Wi! *!eraldiscount w Sabbath Schools. | Chambers’ Heme Book; or Pocket 
of asked him if he was hungry, and he| Boy.—This is what I mean: if we have a | place to a distant part of Africa. He had HENRY HOYT, Miscellany. 
of said, “ Yes!” and he accepted the invita-| pale face, if we are thin, or lame, we excite/a son, a little boy of five years of age, 9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 9-4w | 6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
a tion which I gave him to come and eat some- | the pity of ladies, and then the master be-| named Barnabas. Before going away, he ee ' | auntaing incident, and ts admirably adapted tothe School and 
thing at my house. When he was some-| comes rich. : brought this boy to the mission, and begged| WHAT AVER’S SARSAPARILLA DOES) the Family Library. wg 
t, what restored, he told me as well as he| Are there any boys in such a state? the missionaries to take him under their| ¥O® DERANGMMENT OF THE Liven, |THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. 1émo. 
ne could his distressing history. “TI believe,”| Boy—Oh, many, Sir, a great many. care, to educate him, and bring him up asa) », ,. i shenahibewe Mater Or, AMA ANG "Gs | cum POOR GIML AND TRUS WOMAM. smo, 75.cents 
of he said, “ I am nine years old, and am a} . And the boy was right. Iam in Christian. Although he did not love Jesus} ,5': 1 take wy pen ls Vell you what Your Sarsaparilia and | | These volumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, founded on the noble 
rd , Piedmontesc. My father is a poor peasant, Sion of, and am ready to show them to any himself, like many other wicked fathers, he | ‘wer commune ior six years, during watch 1 was saver woth | tates aime ana Voth res ee eee ners ane gle 
ad who labors hard to support his family by | PeTsen, ‘ large r A d ts which | wished his sonto do so. The missionaries toy ad he Ducts oa was © cote T' Sanered frees | etthicid Wittiiniteiabc aan a : 
ad his work. The produce had been scanty, prove that many of these poor creatures| agreed to take the boy if the father would Sed Gnneabaay ; my ezeo.es asin prea polew. Ue me nin yr 
nt and to remedy in some degree our wie |have died in workhouses and hospitals, in| sign a paper that they might keep him until | ‘svually | hats voruaous appetite, vat yeusrai) uote at it | haope, andthe record what they saw’ and talked about 
ut tunes, we had need of a loan of at least Consequence of the barbarous treatment of’ he was twenty-one years old. He consented Soguisn. You cannot kuow bow wuca 4 py in | fa Burope _— rant see Peer ene Serna 
Id . fifty francs (about ten dollars); but we | their masters, as also registers of the sen-|to this. The boy became an inmate of the | descrvable tweliug otdisuress. rue ious voutluua vit \uls | THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 16mo. 75 cents. 
et Senate aan alin, ened che enniiitie: DileiDiaies. tences of various magistrates against these | mission house, and the father went into ex-| pected w ve vetuer ; vut resdiug iu the Curistiau ‘Auvucate, of | Some DFALELoys have thought this more inte than 
Je One fine day the curate, or Catholic priest, | dealers in human flesh, These ere incon- ile, and lived a life of sin. doves of Your Pale, bo Populate the ustrete us jou alreut: vias | Gnade. Mae itemiwalpens re 
th of the parish came to my father, accompani- | testable facts and cannot be insaid.— Fe er-| Barnabas wasnaturally a good-hearted and tpt toubi ete’ i eigeiaed sae heats sanbely, chase | Le 
to ed by a gentleman, who offered to lend us| 5 paid Brief Narrative of a Mission in| intelligent boy. He at once became a great | Stherumn, May tue Disetnoct hath guna segue a8 ay | "Home Kau PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE ; ot, Book o 
et the fifty francs without interest. My fath- lon. favorite among the missionaries, His apt-| 20". ayy px. 3.0. AYER E CO., Lowe ana | AB nexbuatible mine of instructive amusement for the 
ur er thanked him, and promised to pay him sd ness to learn induced them to take great "ee Bald by at Degg, Se ang sm 
by little and little in the course of a year.| AN EASY LESSON IN CHEMISTRY. | pains with his education. The labor was} = pop gy. w. voLaNn’s Sees eee 
at With this money my father purchased a cow Some Water and Oil not lost uponhim, for he soon became the Me on is a ooh ebanttim ah che 
of for the maintenance of his family, and other One day had a broil, : head of the school. But perhaps you won- RPA Acer em i al A simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
to provisions of which we stood in need. As down in a glass they were dropping, | der what kind of a mother he had. She! me weu-tnwn nanscus Kusan,, Yor sa thc Le 
n- A week had not elapsed when the gentle- Bu <naeadalen than was a native African, and only one of the| ous headache, und nervous uiseases generally. Price w cents | Any one of these works will be sent by the Publishers, post 
: : ut continued to fight, Ay git . 2. Mumox DocToR. ‘the great remeuy lor ail kinds of humors. | Paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 
man returned with the curate, and informed Without any prospect of stopping. king 's numerous wives. She was uneducated, | One physician alune has wiready bougut used over lurty GOULD & LINCOLN 
my father that, as in consequence of urgent , and had no particular regard for cleanliness, | rovxv. Wheres Bee nes oe ie Senn 
affairs he must immediately return to Eng- ~~ em over are or for his personal appearance generally. | Sure cure wor Ataney Complatnia, "Price sf I-zcenten kee a4 hc all 
land, he should want in two days’ time the : apg -onytir briga ch } One day, when Barnabas had been at the} fittuce“*fhe pain haser, Chitolatn tiller fils anak ETT 
ze fifty francs that he had lent him, My fa- si — = vot ge > | mission sheet six months, during which time Plat Ute are ely good i el pe, td ey A com my os = sie ageng 
© o ~ bi 
“1 ther was thunderstruck. What could he do her united with speed, he had not seen or heard of any of his rela- RAS Gootia & Oo., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, General Hair. For efficacy wud cpvounbibinens, rropPag ras I me 
si in such circumstances? The cow could not And soap was created for washing. tives, one of the missionaries heard under-| —————_- Y |i’ prevents the hair’ from falling off. 
of be sold again, except at a heavy loss. The neath his window a woman wailing, and boo- |. CLARK’S SCHOOL VISITOR, * par yend ite moins ont vigorous growth. 
he curate then said to my father: hooing, and making a noise something like a VOLUME Iv. It leaves no disegreeable odor. 
rl, This gentleman has a very lucrative busi-| Fataxn’s Namz.— What is that?” asked | calf. He looked from the casement and saw | An Right Page Monthly Day School Paper, containing Read- ts cofvzen spe hele when hard ond dry. 
ar ness in Fingland ; he is a good Christian, |a teacher of a little girl, pointing to the let-| Barnabas in the arms of an African woman, cratywitere. ‘She Maree Number’ will appear in entire new | It affords the richest lustre: 
and has under him many boys, whom he in- | ter X.* Why, that’s father’s name; I've | whom he afterwards learned to be his moth- Se | Werematae longest in efitet. 
ym . Re: z . E 7» ” : Bi a rs se § . SOMETHING NEW! | it costs fifty cents for a balf pint botsle. 
fed structs in the profession of musie, which he seen him write it ever so many times. er. She was h gging him, kisaing him, and said Viator’ devw GIRDER WOR “A: eslorad Woddhé, “a eesare Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
A follows. In England gold coins are picked rubbing noses with him in fine style. Her | ueretofore unknown among papers. ’ Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
in up in the streets. It is a Protestant coun- dress was exceedingly simple. It consisted a Se Dirck Rotsar Scent Vieher te fernined to Burnett’s Cocoaine 
ca try, it is true, but there are Catholic church-| CHITL.DREN’S COLUMN. of nothing more than a piece of native cloth| vais: Fine, colored border editions 50 cents a year ; 40 —— ® 
he es for the Italians, where the holy mass is - tied around her waist and not reaching quite et cdition: ‘sh cents a year ; 25 cents in clubs of eight : Pre- anenee: = July 19, 1887 
celebrated every day. Take my advige: fH BOW OP KING CAULEER. down to her knees. She had just returned | Aaitas" * “CRANE DAUGHADAY Pubilshers, Mussas. J. Buanatr & Co—I cannot refuse to state 
you have two sons; give one of them to " from a trading expedition. The women Pittsburgh, Fa. , | the selutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
t's this gentleman for the fifty francs which — Hi group of islands called the Plan- | there often get a few English dry goods,| A TRUE STORY. “"For may months Sy ety hed boom talttog ‘om, ‘eit 
ie you owe him. He will take him with him to| tain slan 8, situated on the coast of Africa, such as cotton and calico, which they put in oa ances ce was farts, ob ectog ft enti, The skin upop my heac 
- Ragland. take good care of him, teach him | tere is one of surpassing beauty, on which} their boat or canoe; then they row up the tot toush it without pain. This teriteted canainen 
; gland, g . | : y P OUR DARLING NELLIE irritated condition 1 
A igh . ef. a stands the ruins of an old castle. It is so|.; d sell their goods f . > attributed to the use of various advertised bair washes. 
the business, and in a few years he will re : . rivers and sell their goods for palm oil, and whieh I have since been told contai 
on tarn to Piedmont loaded with money.” — the huts of the natives, that the| such other native productions as they can meri + myer ree | By the advice of my Gapeinion, to chem amahed ees 
he My father was obliged to consent, to the | ae think it had been the resi- dispose of in the coast towns. The mother sepeimonn aane irae story, too, STeaw tae bene hoaaine Rate Aer a ‘wech in dane’ The he lb Milage 
of great sorrow of my dear mother. . We leftin |. ence of some wealthy European. But nO ; | of Barnabas had been off on such a journey, | {his veauutul late voles ee ra a, the itching and irri:atten 4 in Shree or four days the red 
the diligence, and arrived at the confines, I | It was once owned and oceupied by an Afri-| and immediately on her return sought out Price 38 Cents and I have now a thick growth of new bain. t trust thet 
m- found other boys accompanied by their con- | can king named Caulker, It is a desolate} her son. But, poor woman, she knew noth-| 4.4 ue Publishers have also other nice tittle books for ehi ee afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
er, ductors, who were waiting for us. We were| place now. The stories are fallen down, ing of the way of life, nothing of the dying | «ren, wnat have pictures in tem. . ‘Susal 8 eps. 
La told that it was necessary to pass throgh jane running vines creep among the ruins!) Saviour, and after caressing her son for a| S48BATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
France on foot, as far as the sea. It took us | The castle is in ruins, but Me still worse fate | short time, she left him in the hands of amaiied re ae a ves _Artingle application renders the hair (ne matter how 
a month, and during the journey I never | has come upon the owner . Caee he was those who knew well how to care for and in oo imma ™ a tapinltneiioe tc ecells. o4 byall st, Views oy iy hy oh 35 
“slept on a bed, but in huts upon straw, and |* king; now he isa drunkard! Wealth, | struct him, and then she went away to wor-| THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. wr by JOSE "BURNETT & CO Bo 
in often in the fields in the open air. Happi-| respect, honor, conscience, all that is worth ship her idols, and to live like most of the | TH® LOST LAMB. For sale by dealers generally at 80 cents abottic. 
“ ly it was summer. Our food was a piece of living for, has left him, and he stands among] other native women. — a meg —. cs ae 26—ly a , 
=" bread and cheese in the morning, and the ae a greater wreck than his former} 4 short time ago T saw Barnabas in New J. E. TILTON & CO., " MARTIN L. BRADFORD & COs, 
same in the evening. My master, however, |P : + York city. He has been sent to this country 142 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 
ng went to the inn to eat and to sleep. We! In the days of his prosperity, King Caulk-|on a visit. 161 Washington St., Opposite Milk St., stpiisheenh tathaamatnesttetenads a eadin 
m- were all knocked up with fatigue, and I can- | ¢T lived in this island castle, beloved by his! The gentleman who has him in charge 4 18 THE PLACE WHERE THE BOYS CAN BUY BOXES CONTAINING 
er- not tell you what er my companions suf: | subjects. He was educated in Europe. He brought him one Sabbath morning to a Sun- BROWNE: DPONONE Ale SUT A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Tools 
- fered during that journey of thirty days on | was a man of fine abilities, and he adopted |day-school, to letthe children see what a Ounsiiéuss - —_ re ALL KINDS OF SKATES ‘ 
sh ot. The smallest of us, who was in deli- | the dress and manners of civilized men. His | little African boy can do. I am sadly| Care mts Tei ecslee an Raeiatas of Tea iene: RVEEY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND : 
; vate health, was so reduced by hunger and | Wealth was very great, and was acquired | afraid he could put to shame many who Brown's Bronchial Troches aR te pr ros POOKET KNIVES 
an fatigue, that he fainted on the road, and was from the English. About three miles from | read this paper. But let me tell you what | Belleve we Mackie Cough in Cowunpiion commento. 
me carried to the hospital, where he died thenext | his island lies the coast of the vast conti-| he did. Bcown’s Bronchial Troches If 18 THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY 
me day, far from his native country and the | nent of Africa, on which grow, in great} The teachersof the school were requested | Clear and give strength to the voice of Sixomns. suiiuentantidiaie 
mother whom he so loved. At length we ar- | quantities, large oak trees of a very fine|to call for the reading of some part of the | '#*Penssble to Ponto Graassns, Ladies’ Companio 
rived at Boulogne, and were rejoiced at the | quality. These oaks are well adapted to| Bible. They did so. Barnabas found it,| ,, bBo soleclabnatiaamichions ane Coutetuine Selene taeda nal " et 
to sight of the sea, considering that our master |ship-building, and the English were in the] read it in the English language, and then Dr. G, F. BigzLew, Boston. Pen Knives, Glove Hooks, Crotchet Nectlles, ke” 
pe could not blige us togo over on foot. » Un- | habit of sending their ships to buy this tim-| answered correctly every question about it} “Have proved iy serviocsble for Hi ” SCHOOL PENKNIVES, 
e0- fortunately, however, the sea was so rough | ber for that purpose. King Caulker em-| which was put to him by the various teachers| «1 , commend thelr use re ar: Alghoa ~~ ert Collars for thelr little dogs, Hooks to button thelr Gaiter Boots 
lly that I disembarked at the port of London | ployed all his men of war to go into these|of the school. After this the teachers were Rev. E. H. Cuarin, New York. Girls’ Skates, 
ipl more dead than alive. The master, who | Woods, to cut down the oaks. When they | requested to ask him questions in regard to| ‘Most salutary relicfin Bronchitis.”» & Prosenta for thetr Fathers end Brothers + 
the by deceit had bought me in Italy for fifty ‘had stripped the trees of their branches, |any part of the Bible. They did this, and|  « peneeial when compelled to speak pairs a pape R Suge dcy x ec 
no francs sold me again for 100 to the master jand cut them at proper lengths, they would | he answered every question correctly before | Cold.” Rev. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, 8t. Louis, |PARMNTS OF THE GIRLS AND BOYS 
rto to whom I belong. roll or draw them to the nearest river. Then the whole school. After this he repeated] |,“ ~ maygeeleneeats ge 8 a aa Glee OE By a ore OT RD WARE for Pani Gor’ 1d all kinds o 
nd, Now hear how he treats me. In the, When they had collected a sufficient quantity, | for them the Lord’s prayer in his native Prof. M, STACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. ~~" Sunbeeel Saaeb oC 
th- morning, before we go out, we receive (we | they would fasten them together and make | tongue, also some native poetry. dg bce! Seb pric thetreedbnm ne bec ; 
to are fifty in all) a basin of hot water which | @ raft. This they floated down the stream| J] wonder how many little children in our} as hey pire Weapeunses. "Seem susie pr peony ayer tate ne SALVE. 
tod they call tea, and a piece of hard bread. | till they came to the sea, where the ships| American Sunday-schools could, if thus ques- | *ink they will be of permanent advantage to met ncletiienenintii a 
ere Till late at night I wander through the | met them and took the timber on board. | tioned, answer correctly in regard to the President Athens College, Tenu. I [ericies, and in no cane will its application — 
thea streets of London, asking charity to the sound | On these expeditions, the men would some-|whole Bible. Yet their advantages are Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. eacion tlocan leanteaiin sak of een 
ver of this violin which you see. If I had been a | times go as far back into the country as|much greater than those of Barnabas. Let 44—3m necessity; being used alike by rich and poor; aad has 
y . . gr 
the little bigger my masters would have put a| thirty miles, and be absent for many days.|him be an example, and incite the dear wreved Boel > Baer abn emapen aeuent dae alk these 
eger my P . pie, 7 BOYS’ CLOTHING. numerous bodily afflictions, viz— 
ny small organ on my shoulders, They wanted | They always left the women, children, and | children of our Sabbath-schools to industry Bealds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
he to give me a little shrine with the image of old men to take care of the village during | —not to outdo Barnabas, but to get as much 8 Per eieae Pesta Sprates CenetWone Sonrenes ee 
cB 5 the Madonna in it; but I resisted this, be- | their absence. In this way King Caulker | as possible of that learning which is more| UNRIVALLED STOCK OF BOYS’ ALL AND gy 2024 ore, Rastoons BA " Gtian, Sore ie, 
red cause [had heard those persons who show | lived for many years, acquiring great wealth, | precious than gold or precious stones. Let WINTER CLOTHING}! Spider Btings, Flea Bites, Shingies, Guts, Boils, Erup. 
ay, the Madonna to Protestants have every now | 8nd constantly increasing in power. But me also ask them to pray.for Barnabas and —ar— " pa ghey = Bee RT 
the : thi - Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous and Eruptions 
and then stones thrown at them by the boys, | this was not to last. J his dark country, that he may grow up to Wholesale. - t ; 
7a and I never like to have stones thrown at| Near the Plantain Islands is another |be a good minister of Jesus, and that his| gg a superb assortment, well worthy the examine: | conte 50 seutsrand $1, The lasgert sine containe the 
a me. The Priests advised the masters to| group, called the Banana Islands. On one| people may soon know and love the name of | tionof deslers before purchasing elsewhere, quantity of ex of the smallest boxes, and is warranted 
res, make the boys go about with those shrines, | Of the latter there lived an African tribe| the Redeemer, who died as much for the GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., ‘EEDDING & OO. Proprietors, Boston, Mase 
his saying that this is the surest means of con- | whose a not nearly so wealthy as| poor African as for the Sunday-school chil- OAK HALL, Barnes & Park wholessle agents, 13 & 15 Park Row 
be yerting the English, who, as you know, are | King Caulker. He became jealous of the| dren of America. 22 and 34 Nerth Street. 39 Moly New York, 
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YOuT! THEY HOU »ANION. , 
BOSTON, MARCH 8, 1860. 





’ (Hw SOUTHERN OAK. 
T was once passing sin , ona beantiful morning 
in May, through the low tract of country just 
west of Charleston, South Carolina. The veg- 


etation is there fostered into ita riehest growth de. 
by the moisture of the earth as well a8 by the , if any ty should visit 
intense Beat of the sur,’ and flushes into'such | them, if the should take fire, or any 


rich and brilliant hues as to be almost dazzling 
to an éye accustomed to our more Quaker-like 
The clambering vines 
1 into 











gracefil as if the fairies had hang them on the 
trees ; and the trees themselves have « foliage 
most exqilisitely gréen and dense. I was per- 
petually enchanted by the wild beauty of these 
tangled masses of vines and blossoms; but 
after a time our road took us into another 
scene no less attractive. It was a forest of 
live-oaks, a tree which here attains to wonder- 
ful size and beauty. It-has a breadth of out- 
line, and a look of massive strength seldom | 
seen in any other tree : and with its immense, | 
low-drooping branches, twisting together in a| 
gigantic embrace, and then shooting outward 


Many are the ingenious tricks resorted to in 
war times to deceive the enemy. On one occa- 
sion a merchant vessel was hotly pursued by a 
man-of-war. The two ships were but~a mile 
apart, but the night grew dark, which gave an 
opportunity to the chased vessel to play a trick 
upon her pursuer. 

‘Put out all your lights—don’t let one be 
seen,’’ said the captain of the merchant vessel. 
The order was instantly obeyed. ‘+ Now,’’ 
i he, ‘* launch the jolly boat, and tie 
a lantern to an oar and stick it up in. her.’’— 





Ah! she is our orily darling, 
And to me, 

All her little wa: are witty ; 

wae ae sings little ditty, 

just as t 

Sena 

Not another in the city 
Sweet as she. 


You don’t think a ne’er saw 
ish you could 


See her with her pla i 
Hear her little tongue a ¢ i 
Think you would 
Love her just as well as IT do— 

Tf you could ! 


Eve dma’s only darlin, 
eb y iS» 


pose, 
Ts as sweet and bright a blossom, 
Is a treasure to her 





her! 


clattering, 
Little dancing feet come porno ly 


and upward, it seems a kind of world in iteelf As soon as this was done, he ordered the helms- nas — end enacting 
—éelf-sustained, proud, defiant. But a8 if| man to head the ship ina different directi ss ain conde thitmte,ue 
nothing could here be left unclothed, or en-/ Tn the course of a quarter of an hour the man- Till life’s close. 


graceful, these trees are covered with the gray | of war, which had been steering directly for 
southern moss. I had never seen it before. It| the light, came down upon it, like an enraged 
is of a dull. gray or stone-colored tint, and |}ion upon his prey. What was her surprise, 
found on all trees, but the live-oak seems its! when instead of the richly frieghted merchant 
especial. favorite. It sometimes completely | yegse], she discovered nothing but the pvor lit- 
shrouds an immense tree in its folds, and is tle jolly boat bobbing up and down on the bil- 
like a veil thrown over a fair, fresh face.— lows, with her lantern aloft, quite unconscious 
Sometimes it clings to the upper branches only, | of the ruse that had been played. through her 
and hangs from thence to the ground in wild, | upon the gallant warrior. As.the commander 
fantastic streamers, swaying with each breath | of the man-of-war could not tell which way the 
of air, Sometimes it floats from tree to tree, | yessel had stecred, he changed his course and 
in magnificent festoons, binding them together | gave up the chase. 

with a kind of chain-work. There wassome-| The following trick is also well authenticat- 
thing indeseribably weird-like and mournful | eq .-— 

in this shrouding drapery, and when a low During the Revolutionary war, two brath- 
soath wind whispered through its funereal| ers, from one of the eastern ports, were cum- 
folds, it seemed like the wail of some lost spirit, | manders of privateers. They cruised together, 


and brought thoughts of everything sad and | = bore ae pore doing Lg 
: ljamage e enemy, and making money for 
dreary. 1 could not pomibly shake off the de-| 1) snscives. One évening, being in the latitude 


pressing influence, but sat back in my seat, | of the shoals of Nantucket, bat many miles to 

looking, listening, and dreaming silently. | the eastward. of them, they espied a large 

“There! Look there—at that tree !’’ said British vessel, having the appearance of a mer- 

. Mirsotete ing glimpee | chantman, and made towards her ; but to their 

pn dhe % eer passing 8 | astonishment found her a frigate in disguise. 

I caught, but F have never forgotten it. An) 4 very high breexe prevailing, they off 

immense oak ‘was standing by itself on the left | in different directions. Only one could be pur- 

of the road, on @ little swell, its gigantic limbs | sued, and the frigate gained upon him, nd- 
symmetrically shaped and spreading far out in | he could not run away, the commandin 


: had trat, 8) a 
all directions, were covered with leaves, but den he hauled down every welll: ind all aon a 
every leaf was brown and crisp; not a vestige, 


were —. with setting poles, as if shovin 
of life to be seen anywhere ; but over it all, 0 


his vesse a bank. The people on boar 
Gasping round every branch and minutest|the frigate, amazed at the sap danger 
" the trai msenns cane 6 like a they had run, and to save themselves from 
uny wan the Conlin aah OPE: ing grounded, immediately clawed off, and left 
dismal shroud, yet revealing every portion of) the more knowing Yankee ‘‘ to make himself 
it to the eye. searce,”’ as s00n as ey rendered it prudent 
It was wonderful, but it was ghastly, almost | for him to hoist sail in a sea two hundred 
fearful ; more perhaps from the idea it at | fathoms deep. 
once suggested to my mind than from its real i OE ool1 
aspect. “It is likea human soul,’’ 1 said, AN INFANT BABOON. 
‘a soul noble, lofty, full of strength, lifting The following account of a baboon family is 
iteelf up with s proud consciousness of supe- | translated from a recent French work by M. 
tiority above its fellows, which yet has been Boitard, for Goodrich’s Illustrated Natural 
paralyzed by sin,—crushed by its withering | History :— 
folds.”’ I thought how sin had crept about There have been, and still are, in the men- 
that soul, slightly at first, with a gentle |®gerie of the Garden of Plants, Paris, a num- 




















. | ber of baboons; and four years ago, & female 
topob, owaking a elarm, and prargely Bit ce |who had # young one farni gad of the 
heeded, yet ever ly, y creep-| most amusing and singular spectacles I ever 


ing.on and on, now turning its deadly fibres | witnessed. She was placed with it in a cage, 


round one faculty and deadening it, then an- near the one she formerly oceupied with several 
sthee other, till: pressed +¢, | other animals of the’same species. The infant 
cr oe yer se ae meta that oe wn | baboon was hideously ugly, but she lavished 

Any pot ae 2» Once) upon it the most tender caresses. When it 
so. towering in its aspirations, so fresh and | was eight days old, the door of communication 
beautiful in ite rich life; a blasted, withered | was opened, and her mate entered. The 
wreok, round which the destroyer still winds | other, seated in the middle of the cage, held 
ftdelf the’ only living thing amid the dead! | *he young heir in her arms, precisely as a 


y 4 . nurse would do under similar circumstances.— 
Oh that blighting touch of sin, so caressing | The happy father approached and embraced his 


yet so fatal! If it was sad to seé'a dead tree| mate with French gallantry upon each side of 
standing in its desolation where it should have | ~ Few ; he re - “ite ary! ae 

“ae . . : | sat down o il ie mother, *o that ir 
been 9 living thing; dispensing beauty and) Siata Whe spew’ other. They then both be- 
blessing all around it, what is it to think upon | gan to move their lips with rapidity, taking 
a blasted soul?—a soul ‘which should have |.the young one from each other’s arms, as if 





been forever unfolding in immortal strength | they were having @ most animated conversa- 
and vigor, as dead—dead—to all high and holy | on concerning it. | 

impulses, all blest activities, all hope, all joy, | « The door was again opened, and the baboon 

—orushed by the destroyer till not a vestige of bracing the mother, who, however, would not 

of its divine original remains. allow them to touch the young one. They 

We shrink from | thinking of the unblest | seated themeelyes in a circle, and moved their 

dead—thoes whordo not dic in the Lord ; on| #P% % if folcitating eens aoe ie 

.. ’ . | arrival Of the son and heir, and perhaps finding 

whom is pronounced no sweet benedictions in |in it a marvellous resemblance to either the 

God’s holy. word; to whom death jis not the! father or mother. This scene was very much 

dark ‘portal opening to eternal light, but the like ag: which often takes place in the pane 

entrance to eternal . grant | family on similar occasions, except that we 

ns gral, bee we ' suspect. that the felicitationa were more heart- 

| felt and genuine on the part of the brutes, 

and there find | than on that of their more favored prototypes. 

shelter from that fearful destiny we now dire | — baboons hem » to oe tthe young 

upon ! #e* (one; but no svoner, did one t put for- 

Tat ott ote |ward his hand, than a slap from his 

thst eam a mother warned him of lis indiscretion. Those 

., -BROISM, OF A YOUNG GIRL. 


who were — ie Kifm stretched their 
/ At the of the Western Co t | hand out slily, sli ander his arm, and suc- 
Oxford, SSPE. Se ent, Cie ie ceeded sometimes, ‘to their t joy, in touch- 


“ 


A WONDERFUL CAT. 


ever crossed my 
m me 
oor until she founda chance of 
the room, which she soon accom 
n at once to 
tractions. But soon finding that 
to play with her, she 
pe at once establi 


in this gee 


learnt to know the 


Having thus achieved her purpose, 


ness and darkness of night. 


measure the fleeti: 


tory. 
PALE FACES. 


with, bonnet on the back of her head, 


covered with a cotton stocking. 
look pale, father or daughter? 


their way to school. 


young lady was eating a pickle. 
T ask 

candy, that makes the youn 
little farther on I over 


** Well so am I, 


not 


eae 


, 


A BRAVE WARRIOR. 


was 

and from all nations and langu 
to Fort Hamilton de 
knowledge of Engli 
subject for military instruction. 


capable of mounting 
ram 





Mise Sallie Bi*Moore, who roomed in the fifth ing the little one without the mother perceiy- 
\ story, when the fire broke 
second to her ‘tooth for some books 


; on Conversation. 


that “their indifctetion was ob- 


door she discovered that the hal] taught thém 


Out, returned’ fhe ing it, particularly when, she was engaged in | 
But a smart correction soon | 


Three years ago I had a lovely kitten 


fashion. She was so very pretty that she was 
named ‘ Pret,’’ and was, without exception, | 
the wisest, most loving, and dainty pussy that 
th. When Pret was very 
young, 1 fell ill with a nervous fever. She 
i immediately from my accustomed 
lave, sought for me, and placed herself at my 
getting into 
plished, 
try her best to amuse me with 
her little frisky kitten tricks and pussyca 
was too ill | 
herself beside me, | ™®® 
herself as head nurse. 
ty few human beings could have 
in watchfulness, or mani 


more affectionate pert } 
Tt was truly wonderful to note how soon she 


different hours at which I| ®gteat lie! 
ought to take medicine or nourishment ; and | 


during the night, if my attendant were 

she would call x aad i se could not awake 
bér without extreme meksutes;she-woeld 
gently ni the nose of the sleeper, which 


means never failed to produce the desired Pan 

t 
would watch attentively the preparation of} 
whatever was needed, and then come, and with | 


time with the needful attentions of a nurse and | 
her charge. Surely we have here something 
more than teason.—Routledge’s Natural His- 


ne 


and | 





THE MURDERER’S LITTLE DAUGHTER. 
The little girl of whom the following record | Ty 


is made, was.a very pretty, intelligent child ; 


Isabella Jane, the only daughter of James 
» who was executed a few days ago, 
recently. She was nine years of age, and 
was an only child. The circumstances of her 
father’s death are said to have weighed heavily 
on her mind, and to have caused a depression 
which probably induced the fever that termin- 
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PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IBON COMBINED. 
ty sed whe great success JU Meee 3 bias sv mi 
DYSPEPSTIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of IRON as a remedy for Dy s pep- 
sia, a bad state of the blood, and the numerous diseaser 
caused m the want of such a 


para’ TBON as shall enter the stomach in a PRo- 
—_ a ay with the blood.— 
want supplies, containi: 

as it Zot thew only form in whith it is pea ine 
for it ar eo For this reason the PE- 
RUVIAN SYRUP often radically cures disesses in 
which me of Iron and other med . 
have been to be of no avail. 

The Certificate is from well known citisens 
of Boston: 


The w having ex: enced the benefieia) 
effects of the SpRUYIEN SYRUP, do. not  besitete te 
ome ag he Ad attention of she roe. Pe Joba 
e ae A. t 
Doun, 8. H, Kendall, M’D., Gemucl May. Ph 
Bag rn esha gymen.—The Bev. Jobn Pi 

en.— e 'e - 
have been cured of a trou! lesuliy ‘wepibe 


ames C. 
omas C. 





same grave where her mother once rested, and 
and where her father now lies. 

This is the little girl who visited her father 
in prison, of which notice 'was taken in the 


Companion of Feb. 16. 


THE LAME BOY. 
A lame boy asked a gentleman to give him 
a ball of twine, saying, ‘‘ He wanted to make 
a net with it, and sell it for threepence, to give 
to the Bible Society, to help them to print Bi- 
bles for the poor heathens ;”’ adding, after a 
pause, ‘You know, sir, that will print a 


he gentleman told him ‘‘ to bring the net 
to him when finished.’’ 





snotedt teckel fur was of a beautiful blue-| . Lhe boy did so, when the gentleman said, 
grey color, ticked with gl black stripes | ‘* You area good boy, here is threepence for 
according to the most approved zebra or — page ot the Bible, and threepence for your- 


‘* No, sir, oh no!”’ said the boy, “ let me 
give it all, as it will print both sdes of the 


A LITERAL READING. 
| A country squire, walk 
| his woods, meets a laboring man just getting 
over the gate at the entrance of the wood 
On a tree which overshadowed the g.te isa 


t at-| board on which is written “* No path.” 


**Can you read?” says the squire to the 


** Ya’as ; where do you s’ I was born 
land bred ifTean'tved?! 

‘* Well, as you can read, will you be as good 
| as to tell me what you see written there ?”’ 
‘¢ What I see written up there? Why, Isee 
It says * no 
good a path as ever I wide eno’ for 
and me to walk on at the same time,”’ 


5 $< Sen tert Te ner 
~ “ CHAIN- AND RANGE.” 


| listening, exclaimed— 
** Oh, teacher, teacher, I know !”’ 
“« What is it ?”’ asked the teacher. 





| mind one and the same, 


| af 
| SEASICK MOUNTAINEER. 


A correspondent of the Bulletin writes that 
Colonel Lander of the late overland survey, was 

the 
_ Walking up from the depot a day or two| john L. Stephens, and, never having ae out 
since, I meta father and his daughter, the! of sight of land before, was terribly seasick.— 
father dressed with a heavy overcoat trimuied 
with fur, pants heavy reaching to the ground, | hours on a mule without rest; fought the In- 
and boots covered with rubbers, &c., daughter | dians, the Mormons, and grizzlies ; 
, , €X- | days without food ; walked thousa 
posed, dress fashionable, and slippered foot, | afoot over alkali plains, but never knew what 


{one of the eastward bound passengers 


hich will | j¢ was to be miserable before. 


Soon I overtook a bevy of school girls, on 


One says *‘ Just taste of this and see if it is | One day a par 


ady look pale. 


Is it any wonder the young lady looks pale? | 


During the Mexican war, when Uncle Sam 
lad to replenish the ranks of his army, | lodged these, she returned, 

, there came | fectionate assist 
it a reerdit whose scanty | er fry. 
rendered him a difficult | hibition of instinct. 
After a great 
amount of trouble, he was at length thought 
guard, as sentinel on the 
si and we aos res him, 
anxio Teitera‘ is 0} , over and over 
agnin, Before leaving him to his meditations. Prokon iy th. hes deh 


MISCHIEVOUS PARROT. 


th 


| rd. The chair had d 


ated in her death.. She is to be buried in the aye ee 

| its way into 
1% 

| v, Warren ‘ton : 

| mepd the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any whose habits ren- 


ing through one of 


th,’ and there is as 
you 


A teacher in one of our primary schools, 
| having explained. to her first class that, a 
| * chan of mountains’? was synonymous with a 
* range of mountains,”’ subsequently,asked the 


a gentle purr-purr announce its advent to me. | chesthvanttuing sfu % ciainel menntains,” 


The most marvellous part of the matter was 
her neyer being five minutes wrong in her cal- 
culations of the true time, even amid the still- 
But who shall say 
by what means this little being was enabled to 


|A little four-year-old who had been quietly 


‘* A cooking stove !’’ responded the four-year- 


moments, and by the aid | old. 


of what power did she connect the lapse of | A caskingstorn'anil. 9 tangs wenn fo her 


The Colonel said he had ridden forty-eight 


ne three 
of miles 


e 
conviction is that it deserves the confidence, 
a 


that lone. but of the public.’ 


pe Complaints, 
ervous ns and Genera] Debility.’ 
The Rev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ Suffering much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, and loss of 
strength, I failed to obtain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
| ruvian Syrup. 
| The Rev. Thos. Whittemore: ‘I have been using for 
| some time past, the PERUVIAN SYRUP. It gives me 
new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elasticity of muscle. 7 
ve no deubt, that in cases of paralyris-like mine, Dys- 
pepsia, and especially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
‘ eine in use among us.’ 
N. B.—Pam giving further information of the 
| Svrup can be ona) ation to the agents or to 


|N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 
Sold by Druggists generally im the United States. 
43—1y 


BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 


$*7; FBanole MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 
| —* There is no medicine in so constant demand as the 
Pain Killer, and I cannut taney the limit to its sale did 
1 always have it on hand. Flease send me lorty-cigbt 
boxes without delay.’ 
Bev G. &. Watrous, writing from Shway gyeen, Burtah . 
| says:—* There is great demand for your Pain Kilier at 

this station, We consider it simost one of the necessaries 
oftife. Please @ tweive boxes (vie Caleutsa) by 
first earereniy: 1 enclose draft on Treasurer of a. B 
M. Unon for amount.’ 


writes from Henthada:— 1 am 
bo Fain Kiiler now on hand, and 
| have mot had for @ month past. By some combinatien of 
\¢ umetances, two boxes reachea me at once; J then 
thought it would be difficult to dispose of so mueh ; but 
itis wand 1 have ordered some trom Rangoon, 
| but fasled to get it. The factis, the Pain Killeras be- 
coming popular in these parts; not only amo: e na- 
the british officers and resicents. 
More has been poset by the natives of late than usual, 
for the reason the cholera has been prevalent.’ 
Bouton, Eng., June 4, 1859. 


Messrs. Perry Davis & Son: 
Sirs,—I have very great pleasure in recop mei dip 
your medi lw fiering a few weeks sitce wit 
a P called » ad could scarcely take 
any food. 1 was recommended to take your Pain 
and after taking a few doses, | was comreeetnly cured, 
Yours respectfully, THS. WILKINSON. 
P. 8.—1 have d the sam dicine to many 
of my friends for different souginnts, and ip every > 
stance it has had the desired eifect of doing gc od. 1, W. 
MancuEsrsn, Eng., May 31, 1859, 
Having tested the medicine eallea Fain Kilby, manu- 
factured by Perry Davis & Son of Providexee, in the 
United States, 1 have much pleasure in speaking of its 
great efficacy and usefulness. Iwo years ago i was sud- 
denly afflicted with @ painful internal disease, when a 
friend of mine, (who had just returned from the Stater,) 
seeing my anguish, gave me a small gens | e* Pein 
Killer which he had brought witb him, and which 1 teok 
inte: y, as he directed. The relief was in meciate 
and so satisfied was of its value as a medicine, that t 
il sentover to New York for halt a dozen of 
the e bottles, and I am thankful to Sy it has proved 
my to who have used it, of uestima- 
ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering aud 
pain. Yours Truly, H. D. MEAD. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine 





. B, CG, Thomas 
sorry to say that | have 
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THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARBRIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
H18 magnificent display of oneofthe most fatcinat- 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for pubhe ex- 
hibition. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marive animals, imported and collected expressly to 
this establishment. They preseut us with a pertect and 
striking illustration of 

Life Beneath the Waters, 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. uae Weents. Children under 10, 15 cents 





LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 


ani ladies paid us a visit 
not good.””, ‘* No,’’ was the reply, ‘I have| aboard, and several had been hoisted 6n deck} PILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
some candy.’’ I looked and saw the first | by the usual means of a ‘“ whip” on the main- 





for 


myself is it study or pickles and A whip,” but scarcely had its frieght been 
| lifted out of the boat alongside, than the un- 
four other young | lucky parrot piped ‘* Tet go!” The order be- 
ladies, one says to her mate, ‘* Are you not! ing instantly obeyed, the unfortunate lady, in- , 
sleepy this morning ?’’ ‘ Yes,’’ was the re-| stead of being comfortably seated on deck, as | 
ph Only think of it, I) had. been those who | 

ave been to four parties this week, and did | over head in the sea !— Autobiography of a Sea-| 
home this morning till after three | man. 


}swarm hanging by the tail. 
when the same a! 








| respect though he were Tr, is not 
? | thou bo ‘bb risks 


her, was soused | 


A ploughman in the neighborhood of Keith, 
| turned up a mouse’s nest with a brood of 
| young ones, when the mother proceeded across 
| several furrows with the greater portion of the 
Z mils 


was r dto the weak- 
We vouch for the fact of this rare ex- 


| Cuwaracrer.—He who would not command 
ectable 
who adorns wealth 
a6 well; and he who is 

ofone condition, would 


Messrs. B. O. & G, C.. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Druggiste, 
Central st. 
Boston. 
About the 10th November last 1 was suddenly stricken 
own with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
I remained for some hours. When consciour- 
ness returned I suffered severe. pain in back, and 
a not be Tae or Lay without extreme ruffering. 
had good physicians, remedies were repeatedly » p- 
lied, eithout iving me any relief. After Med. t Ha 
jays, I vesunied s bottle each of your Compound Sars»pa- 
rilia, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Lrops, and eom- 
me using them according to dirvetions. 
Within three hours afver the first application of the 
. Lturned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
os acle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back diminished, strength increased, so thatin a few days 
I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, | apply the Drops with a speedy ~ sure aaliat 


M. AVES. 
Newtonville, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 











BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low at this Office Volumes 
of the Companion trom tase ¢ me 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 














It was a clear ht night, and surround- | . FAMIL ER 
ing objects d out in bold relief as the Ger- | °° *Peilt by the blan ts of the other. A nin st Bich 
man ee his narrow limits, hamming anair! ‘The child of the Queen of Spain was christ-| Piety, Merality, Brotherly Love- Ne Bes 
of fatherland, and, bis thoughts, probably, far | ened a short time since. The prodigy was i Ne ersy. 
away with absent friends, beyond the blue sea, | blessed with sixty-one names. It. is suggested PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
that bounded the open} uddenly his song that the priest who administered the riteamply| OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, Ms 
Soutien: anal of bear shar 3 | deserved the foe, no magter how large. ] No. 22 Schoo! Street. 
aeays. a ee “4 : ; * Paton $14 ream. Sx COPIES ron $5, Paruste me + 
mind, and according to instractions, he brought People should be hungry with the eye and aon. 
his fireloek to the as) two figures| the ear'as well'as the mouth. When all a _ 
| = from n thar thede she elldtngp. Pr sapere nee nal ei those which go ble | BOUND VOLUMES 61 and $1,35. 
“ t. , du, tree . shoot,” | at port-ho! stomach, it isa " ek PREITY a 
|eried the excited Teuton.” i Tilen. |. Hide, & BF. Duren, Banigor. Aerts 











